
j, BeaJkwf Applsby faitea hig
¡ass end says nothing

that tsomtY »"* n0 object to him.

¡^^». <)ae miner is willing to turn

^l jfjjr« te the banker for the
.... j raackiaep' which will be

'^«Äaaaah>lh»h'-ixona mine
..I,.« ,.. «ka, «.«,«.

TtH a taken to the retreat in
Le*jH the miner and Indian are

X*0g¡ft h dusk. In the half light
m sgggg mass real enough, though he

ude « efcÜ» confederate of the confi¬

na, saa. His face has been utained
jg redtat jaice and his hair(a wig) is

¡i tea h*"f Mack strande. He weara an

dM hat trÄ *n <'af"-e feather In it, and

«¿je» eje raocca-ins on his feet and a

yggktt rrappf'l about his sinewy form.

¡jgf i handshake and a grunt of wi I-

fgg the Indian disappears in the brush.

f. a uneasy when in the presence of

ogbttrtr-ri r*, the miner explains. Un-

lse/tn>Tht uneasy for fear something
.jjfpjwrotig and he and his partner be

«'.elivpred over to try keeping ef the
eheriff! 1
The banker toon forgets all a!>out the

Indian when the gold brick i dug up and
he handles the precious object. II.- i

Invited to bore into the bii.k to prove
its genuineaeae. The miner obligingly
providet an awl, with which the banker
i-orea into the brick in various placea.
The shapings, the «olor of which is not
distinguishable In the faint light, drop
into a little manila envelope which the
miner holds.

After the banker has bored into the
brick to his satisfaction the tlap of th.?
envelope is «aled by the miner, who
starts to put said envelope into hia own
pocket. Then apparently he thinka better
of it and hands the envelope over to the
banker.
"You keep these boring*," he observes

in his guileless way, "and we'll go to
town to have them testal."

In that instant the miner has seized
another envelope in hi» inaide p
the exact duplicate of the envelope in
which the borings from the gold brick
have been caught. In this second envel¬
ope, which is sealed, are borings from
twenty-<lollar gold pieces. TrTPse borings
have been made by the swindlers, and the
gold pie«*es have IWn plu«gged with lead
and paaaed off on the unsuspicious public.

With the genoine gvld borings in hia
possession the banker goes to town, with
the miner close at his side. Generally
the teat of the borings was made at the
local jeweler's place, but, in some cases,
the jeweler became »uspicious. He was

apt to ask awkwjrd qustions about where
the banker got the gold borings. To fore¬
stall this a third partner was rung into
the game. This partner was supposed to
be a government assayer. He was planted
at the local hotel. On reaching the jew-

tore the miner would tell the banker
to wait outäide. The banker wotiTH duti¬
fully wait on the sidewalk with the gold

I .still in his possession. Looking
through the window, he would seo the
miner approach the jeweler at the back

of the »ore and ask a que-stion. Then
the jeweler would write something on a
lard, which he would hand It the miner.

D luck." the miner would say,(oming out, "There ta a government as¬
say« r in town and he i» over at the hotel
now. The jeweler just gave me his card.
Here it is." Then he would show the
banker a cird reading: "John Smith.

.»Mayer."
What really happened inside the jewel-

ry store was that the miner asked »he
jeweler for the tradesman's card. Also
he asked him to write his name on it, »o
he could write to the jeweler personallyabout a certain kind of watch he wanted
to buy but which the tradesman did not
carry in stock. Th«* miner would sub¬
stitute the fake card for the Jeweler"«
,card before tejoining the banker.

The coast would now he clear for the
test. The banker would be taken to th«-
.* upposed essayer, who would pronounce
the borings to ne gold, which was true
enough. Or. if it waa decided to play the
game without the aaaayer and to chance
nny queries by the jeweler, the dealer'i
word as to the genuineness of the gold
borings would be »ecure.i.

The rest of the deal was easy wher
once the banker became convinced of th«
genuineness of the borings which ha hat
taken from the gold brick- -or which hi
thought he had taken therefrom. Th«
banker had drawn out of his institutioi
$10,000 for the Indian's share of th«
brick, which share -ajguld really be wort!
nearly $14,000. Also the simple-minde«
miner was turning over to Banker Applf
by, without a scratch of the pen to »hoi
the transaction, his own share in th
brick, to be used for the purchase o
mining machinery. And finally there wa
the late John W. Appicby'a share, to b
deliver.*.! ("aerhapa) to those rela'

Altogether it appears to be a go«
day's work for Banker Apploby.$l<>.i>iJ
in exchange for $10.000. H
to the camp and the brick is dug u
again, in the pr«*sence of the red man ar

miner, who want to get back to the

Riley turned about and tiptoed
back, with me elote behind him

beloved Arizona. The brick is turned
|0 B-xnker Appleby and he surren-
he $10,000. He hurries back to the

bank to put his treasure under lock and
key, while the miner and Indisn hurry -

not to Arizona, but anywhere out of
reach of the arm of the law.

But "come-backs" from the gold brick
game are less than in .my other confi¬
dence game, for the reason that UM
(¦m are men of prominence in their re¬
spective communities. They cannot af¬
ford to let it be known that they have

'.iken in by gold brick .«windier?. It
would be a death blow to their reputation
for business sagacity. The chances are
that the siory would ruin the bu line** of
the bunk. So Banker Appleby tal
$10,000 loss and says nothing, though the
chances are that he grits his teeth in
rage
brick" in the public prints th<

Fate and the Little Green Canary
//T AM NOT one of those who believi

that trifling events influence th<

destiny of the universe.I mear

that they have a considerable influence

m it." said George.« Vardannes. "The

fate of humanity is not changed because a

Hindoo, going; to bathe in the Ganges,
itarts out on his right foot instead of his
left But I am sure that very small hap-
yen'tngs can have far-reaching effects on

individual happiness and unhappiness."
"Certainly," Tinabre answered jokingly.

PU you make a misstep you may break
roo» leg or be ran over by an automobile."
"As for me," Vardannes went on, "the

rrent which I consider the most control-
is* in my life was the death of a canary.
i those days I was in the employ of a

¦Wemleleatii amed Sigismond
laulard. I went to the office about 9 in
¡br morning and left it at half past 6.
ft noon I had an hour for luncheon.^ I

»M not badly off, in spite of my modest
uiar». Natur', ha \ given me an optimis¬
ta teatperamer.t. In the morning I start-
«1 «t early in order to loiter in the
"«ti and along the banks of the river.
« tif an inexpensive pleasure and it
^ttttned my whole day. In the evening
I*»*another walk. After dinner I vis-
*i i cafe. Then I read for a while be~
*. t*ing to bed- Saturday evenings I
mpt a gallery seat at some theater and
a Sunday, when the weather was good, I
** trips to the suburbs.
'I »lao allowed myself the pleasure of
¦rw| . couple of canaries. These ca-
Ur»» »ere a legacy from my Aunt Eliza«

By J. H. ROSNY AINE
Translated by William L. McPherson

betb.a legacy accompanied by a hundred
francs or so of Income.
"The male canary was named Isidore

the female was named Bécassine.
** "Isidore was a green canary, very ele¬

gant in his person and a marvelous sing¬
er. Bécassine was yellow, as fat aa an

ortolan, always before the seedbox or the

cracknel and had a surly disposition.
I ;dort\ who was younger than Bécas¬

sine, paid court to her at first. But Bé¬
cassine was unsentimental. She respond¬
ed to Isidore's advances by pocking him on

the head. So he spent many melancholy
days. Sometimes in the spring he ven¬

tured to sing. He tried to repeat the hymn
of his canary ancestors.
"But tshe promptly interrupted him.so

cflVctually that he hardly ever sang any
more In short, he was an out-of-luck
canary."

"This story seems to me to be ex¬

traordinarily interesting," said Tinabrc
with a yawn.

"I was living on the fifth floor of an

old house without an elevator," Vardennes
continued. "Paying a moderate rent, I
had a bedroom, a sitting room, a kitchen

and a little balcony. This balcony was a

ddightful place. What charming hours

I have spent there on mild days!
"Alongside the "run-down building in

which I lived a sumptuous new building
had been erected My little balcony ad¬

joined a long and comfortable balcony op-

posjte, on which a big man, with a grouchy
face, sometimes appeared.
"He took a few steps, looked at the sky,

the street and the chimneys and then re-

entered his apartment. This man, like
my employer, was a wholesale leather
dealer."

"I foresee a sunden change of fortune,"
said Tinabre.
"You are right. And this is what hap¬

pened. One Sunday morning I found the
female canary dead. Stretched out in the
little zinc bath tub, she lay with her beak
wide open, and the young Isidore, very
much frightened, was jumping from one

perch to another.
"Of what did she die? It was I

tery. I did not make any inquest to find
out, but n l th«. little body out
of the cage and put it in *a can.

After which I carried the cage out

balcony. Th- weither was fine. Isidore
'.«-.howed unwonted cht-erfulne..; and
ently In* I .¦.

ically. There was no longer any
.at him. Th« re was no longer any

one to give him D th«* head.
"Ah! the little rascal! He was

brating in hi.« way the death of h>< com¬

panion. In truth, his voice was i

lous, I saw irveral neighbor! listening to
him with delight. Swelling out his little
bagpipe, he sang of spring, of the r.

ing green, the great poem of the woods,
everything which captive canaries con¬

tinue to Celebrate through atavism.
"About 10 o'clock my »prg neighbor ap¬

peared. He liatened to Isidore with the
greatest satisfaction. He testa

fully an hour. And as I caara oui tú
a look at th strut me:

" 'That canary, monsieur, is a gr<-at
StaaMMt. He is the Caru.so of UM
There ¡ire nightingales which do not sing
any better the.n he does.'

ami tl'ftiitti are myitoriea.
This big lea'her merchant loved to hear

big, He came to listen
«very day th.-reafter, and when I was on

my balcony wo exchange!
"Little by little my neighbor sh

me good will, then sympathy, so that on

a certain Sunday he invited me fa
breakfast with l.im.

"Hi character was like his phjrsiog
r.omy. I mean to say that he was

grained. But it has beer. long
ago that the cross-grained are

yarily bail people, and, as for mo. I
ihem to Ik' more constant and loyal
most other .human beings are.

"Hi bought a

which we mated with Isidore, and
ently we batched out four little caro.

half of which pro

"We divided Ü ,00 that the fol¬
lowing year Ü " merchant en-

he int« rval he had taken me into
¦lent ami

to me that he gave me rapid
.1 by giving IM

in ma
found myself, naturally enough, MMI
with my employer's fort ;.

"And that is how it is. I believe
M had not d.ed I would still

be a simp!' and that my gl
nbition would l>e to lay up a 'little

income against my old I
"1 believe, as you do," said Tinabre,

"In all tim. have played a grca|
in human affaira,"

i>iï, N»e» tve* Tiibua* lac*


